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kind, semn

sid Miss Beltie,

in thedr Jife”

Click, ol.ek, went her shining kniiting-pee-
dln=,
Her sanil blue eves were fixed absently on

the littie wood tre. She kniticd withoot Jouk-

fnz. fram loug habit, = A
“ Poervens, Siss Bettie?” asked Priscilla
Forih. *Then von hwsd anc, too”

ory lang . remarked the old

vane has a remance, of some |

she added, decidedly, getting up and going to
the wood-closect.

She threw some stioks on the red coals, and
soon a little blaze lit up the room.

Miss Beitie opened the window, and leaned
out over her plants, to glance at the crimson
sky.

“Just such clouds,” she said, softly, to her-
self. “Just such clonds as on that night.,”

The young girl esme and stood beside her,

“ I must go home; it is supper-time,” she
said. * Bat before 1 zo, let me thank you, Miss
Bettie, for having told me what yon have.”

She kissed the maiden lady’s faded cheek,
and flung ber young arms affectionately around
her.

“ I ghall love you better than ever now,” she
said, tenderly, “and 1 hope, some day, things
will yet come right.”

Then she went away, and Miss Bettie stood

]

in her open window for some littie time afler, |

looking st the sunset.

A DASH FOR FREEDOM.

Iow a Party of Salisbury Prisoners
Effected Their Escape.

To the Editor NATIONAL TRIBUNE:

I havenever yet tried to write an account of my
escape from the rebel prison at Salisbury, N. C.,
but thinking perhaps the narrative may be in-
teresting to some of your readers, I will try to
do so now. Having no memoranda for refer-
ence, I shall be obliged to depond altogether
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"Rt all : P e Lawyer Allyn saw her as he came up the |
maid. “lan you "] O She | Street from his office.  He had moved to B— |
Priweills 1 ber moulh .l” o “ oS | from the city, aud be walked more slowlv as he |
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t is broken to pieces” he said, picking it
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evenings. » n e dim lsmp-hghied | No, dan't go yet)” David Allyn said, his
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cﬂ':"' 3 2 gt o The iswrer he'd out his hands to the blaze,
3} S him. teken when bhe | . You have a snug little home, ‘2: Bettic,”
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want 1o 5 §iitle sheil and took it down. * He { W limg toleave it now ' Andhe glanced about |
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sav, however,

was haudsame,” Miss |
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Priscilla conld bardly renress a suwnile. She
handed Dack the dim, colorless little }flL'I“I‘;'. :
“id yon meet Lim her in B—9%" sho

asked.

“Yes at a dance at onc of the neighbors.
He was 3 young lawyer, had just gradaated,
and badut hoanug oot his shingle, Bul dw was
uncommoenly bright and smare, even then, He
is our lewdins lawyer now, you know,” the !
spinster addod, with no littis le.

“It secus s strange to think he was
Jover,” Prisci in cxciaimed. :

“Yes, it does svem strange now, afler ail |
these weirs " said Miss DBettie, with avother
litgle sigh; *bat it seezned very natoral then
We maa wery ollen ailer the night of the danee,
and wegrew Lo kuow these country roads near
h hearl, for nany were the lonz wallks

Pt

your

we m: There is one read—that onc
that HS the Hilltsan cottaze--J poever |

Cire %0 20 how. It was there, on that road,
Just abour durk, oue Oetober evening, that he |
told me Lo loved me. There had beey a fine
supset wod the sky had besn g brizht flame
oolor. As (he glow faded and the m
grew derk, sud a little mist bezan 1o shut oGt
lhe ﬂi.‘.i'» wo lumot to come 11‘\|3u'. '!‘:'.”'.7\ oh !
my arm, doear,” e said, and when I did so,
trembling a Litle, he suid: “How would veu |
like 2 young fuliow's strong arm to lean o al-
Wars?y' ™

o |
........

“Yes, yes” cried Priscilla, again raising 4n | I8 (e corners. e : :
eager, intarentod fans, “Go on : what di R e I‘lﬂf‘t-r!:a;'.s .1!;511. David Alivn bent,
sav, Miss Bettic?’ and kissed the faded '.“_'!,"“"k. beside Limn, B

“1 didn't suy suything right then, he teok 4-he Dig houso will be lonely no more,” he
e 50 by st and jresently . on=-1 ™ 1! “wien !::t.'!.l.i}h- Bettie’ is its
* Tttt i ” - > : il mieny | IISTESS.
.li:;t:"._ jm R '\h"_‘ s rl = "‘ I.'-'r“ at TNt « f:\;u:u::ﬂw: now, David,” .'x'_r! ,',tiwf Bet-
Imaller. &b eday I am 2oine to have tie. a little sadly, but smiling through hes
for miy wii- i you say He was 2 I LCRrs. . : - =
sort ol a Loy. You wouid nover think 50 Dow, 1€5, F0U T crarming 10 me, and always
to 8o« him — i vou Aud then he told e 1 WHI D " said I;_nl.l Aliyn, micriy -
how pretty he thought I was and b TR i Y v i "‘-"-‘ parior door. It was
a laegh, wnd #iving ; amu u little i | Prisciliag h!:‘! ihey did not wee her. ‘ ‘
am going 1o pume you Charming S0 she stoad for = momcnt, with a smile on her
after that he aiways called me that, asd sops: | YOUl iace, waldnng them.  lien sae softly
evaryone in B— bersan 10 call me it oo Stuie away i

*We were never enmazed to esch other That night, she felt more kindly fo a eortain
althongh T wesr the little 1ing be save me, jn | OwE-eved young fidlow far away, and wrote
remembrunic: of ourlove, vet,” said Miss Bettie, him seversl r'mj Iy-writien pazes, which mnde
and heid « thin hand. on wii shone, | 10 young man's £ i 1l Leart quite glad for
in the figo )i 8 worn bend of aald. Thca Lany ii.t_‘."-.— 1'elersan'a,
Wt just 13i0s mudesstandiog belwen us: SCE — > — — )
dey, when e bud got o niee start in the law Strauze Things on the Texas Coast,
and had a littic home of bis own to iake mo [ From the Curpus Christi Caller.]
1o, then 1 was 1o be his wife, ¢ A few duvs aro, in grading the side of the |

We were younz, and we were content to hill iu fropt of the Presbyterinn Churelin this
Wail; and one day he weat away to the city | eity, there was brongsht to the surface what ap-
Lo go iute partworship with an old established pears 1o be the point of an eloplmt’s tusk,
lawyer, a friend of 1o UOT 5. abount six inches in leagth, and the hora of a

“Ttwasa rrand chune fine openieg fa0 ! vl weras, of abosut the same length, On the
him, aud we bath knew | Ldter were found several etehings, represent-
Jike children, slthongl ing the Spanish lady danzing the fandango to |
tiou by Aever L, Ch the masic of a tambourine, performed on by a
When he cam LSS I Portuguese female at i Tope-en-
years I will be smisely fixed ; porhs ps rich, who | twined anchorand a femnsle w fag on
knows? Awrway, I'll have s pood start, and 1 | which are seven stars. Fuarther excavations

ik and cxrry you away!” | near the same spot brought up the skail, sey- |
Ol L¢ was gune, and that was the | erol ribs aud a portiva of the spine of a man,
Mis=s Beilic, ratler abrunt by, and s .

Hp Do work and the ned 3 :Lﬁi‘-a;}'

“The end! Wket do vorr mean?” eried
the youapy cinl, o listle b alhiessly,

“ 1% was i eid of everyihing between us,
I wean,” said the spivster. and still knit-

ting fust, * fur when David Allyn came home
Bl the end of twe years, he did not come aione -
bo broogiit his wife with bim.”

“ah, M Bettio! And yon ecalled him

an

good. 1 shall never want o speak 10 bim
BRI ; di-henaralde moeg ™

No,not that., Weak, porhare, but not dishon-
erable” said Miss Bottis, i '_1_", "E,:.‘t"'-' Haur-

Jor was s swoit-inced, swecl-ingunersd girl,” |

she woent on; “she

I was 1he dauvohter of

il yoh . . .
David's partner, it the ity and 7t was not
dong bedure she fell in dove with David. She
oaitid nol or woild nol Lry to couses) it: and
BoOE ©% Gae W, David aoeng them, how

Buch Sue care

] ¥ Lhig was 8 delicute
L;‘TJr Crouture ' G Aroosoc Duyvid's sympulhy
~—0iis 2 r Las ofte d me all about it—
and s Wiy ended In Lie askive Le :
- A  asking diex I.fl
RNTTY N
*“Hery % had never erossed her in any-
thing. aud they paveibeir oo Lo the mutich,
and SL¥Ya erongol Ler howe, oo day, 1o
- - - | . “J e
R i
=3 e A little while, and then
o CITY 1 mn her, onee, in
OveTi acr a8k Lavid *whe
Lh wils: e 1ed fuce was he
50 1f thaat was ( Larming |
lax 1 walked for the first time sines |
; p Che 3101 i-eotiage roud,
p,f.l-_j .-: 1 n 1 -1 Uitler tours, i Ie-
e gyt b 3% whiat biad huppened spoil
328 2% it ) i95—it has,” ended
the 5 Iy, uad : stared at the fire,
Wil v I fusy, dimn eves,
M Je 18 dead, now,” said the
zou-. 7 Boftly, alier a litlle pulse,
ant ez a widower™
Priseilia bad bee: sisring at the frealso, and
Wesy ne o UNe romances of Ler own,
“Hush, NG cvied Miss Slige, *“ How

i

can von i bas noi Yotn e

yel.amd Tavid Allyn w.li nepy Laldey apa:
23 omance, like mine, 1= ended,”

{“#oth died Lere, and it has e

| ter g few moments' silence.
| big house,

| nigh

| Ting was, it happetod.

i Bettie:

| Oh, the days gone by !

The
|

Lot zrave ayear |

She wus sitting in another rockinz-chair

| near Ly, and had taken up her knitting.

P

o\i?t

ol s,
* Don't you ever get lonely 7 he asked, aft

Allyn watched the

“1 do, up in my
It is a pretiy place: but it is too
biz for me.”

Miss Bettie only knitted faster, and was
guite silent. His eoming had dsturbod her
greidy.
here

|
i
\
|
|
|
v associations,” 1
|
|
{

swilt - flying |

{
|
|

ey !
How maany yeurs siuce he had been |
|

Suddenly, he leaned forward, und took hor !
1

{ work away.

“1 don't wani{ vou to knit anv more fo-

-,
“lLawyer Allym!” _
“No, not Lawyer Allva—David. Call me

that. as vou used t0.”

Miss Bettio tremiblod : her cheeks glowed es
in youthiul days.

David Allyn tock one of the spinsier’s thin
sntids iu his—the one on which- the little worn |

“ Bottie,” ho said, gravely, “1 have come to-
uight to ask voar forgiveness and your love
pezin. 1 fecl I mads a mistako—a groat mis-

fake, once in my life, and I want, it possible. | o ;
a2 "l would be less danger of recapture if wo went

to rectiiy it. Don’l tell me it is too laie

T aalis s
1080 WIS,

she burs
hite kKitden purred and rubbed ifs soft
03

84 '- h'_..;:‘.l. aszainst

H

- 1
He

Wit

! her dress,

The firel i;.iu:.

{ danced on the wall, and made biack shadows

The Days Gone By.

Oh, the dxys zone by !
apples futhe orchnrd and the path way through
L 1y

(1

The chirrip of the rabin and the whistde of the
] Gunil,
| As he piped scros the meadows, sweel as any
H nightingale

Wihien the bloomn was on the clever and the blue
! wis in the <y,

| And iy happy heart brinused over—in the duys

gouc by !
|
In the days gone by, when my naked feet were
tripped

| dippsd, ) IS =
And the vipples of the river Iipped the moss along
e briuk

| Where the placid-eyed and lagy-fovted catlle came
] b i- i

1 .
And ti g snipe #tood fesmrless of the trmaut's
wavward oy,
| And the splashing of the swinuner—in tlie days
gune by !

e Rl

|

-r ¥

O, thie davs gone by !
The music of th
L N -

==

]

I h

Oh, the days gouoe b

laughing Hp, the tustre of the

L

cliildish faith in fairies and Aluddins

ring—

The s\vaple, soul-reg
thi

FHALZiC

wosing, glad Lolief in eve TV-

sEn

In the golden, olden glory of thio de

4r

o

¥ Tiic 'u}',
-

Easter.
B, Toth.)

»

By Joly

Like a eleor,
Folln polden so¢
On thie tield of Christmas sirnt

When Uie Sabe was burn,

B
Ly arred Yo ~Y5e
= IR L 18
=1 af Palt

l. Then ©

Lwus sopulehired in gloom
g :

11l abrave 11ls haly tan
Tlasies? §t Trigsling lonm—
Flower of Easter mom !

—dfavjer's Maguziae for April.

A Mty Man Made Happy,

Wa

g31 ¥, D. C.—Genernd G, C, Fnifiin, |
in & iobter statioe His wile was curied ula miu- !
ful ailisent Ia\;’ SE Javos (il weives band silter

O, 35 ke could not got 3t cheoaper,

|
1

"hesaid; “I want you to look at me.” |
| nearly tweniy there.

| was bright.
| best pl

on my memory, and my narrative will, of
course, be somewhat imperfect. I will say, by
way of preface, that I was made a prisoner in
the battle of the Yellow Tavern, near Peters-
burg, on August 19th, 1564, and confined on
Jelle Isle nutil about October 5th, when, with
others, I was removed to Salishury. We arrived
there, as [ ramember, October Sth, 1864. At
first, wood was supplied in small quantities by
onr guards, the daily allowance for each 100
men being what two of their number could
carry. But some time in November arrange-
ments wers made for us to perform this lsbor
cirselves.  One morning a rebel sergeant came
to the gate and called for sixteen Yauks to go
oul for wood, aud 1 chaunced to be one of the
number.  This squad was afterward made
thirty-two, and finally sixty-four men. We
were taken (under guard, of course,) fo the
depot of the Western N. C. . W., where a train
of four cars was waiting, and went out aboui
threo miles fora load; retarned, threw it off,
and were taken buck to the stockade for the
night. This was repeated for several days,
whea several of us, wishing to sceure the
chanco for extra ration, air and exercise, pre-
vaued on tho officer of our guard to take our
names and eall the same ones out each morn-
g, tustead of taking the squad promiscuously.
This was done, and & corporal of our namber,
(Halsey Lathrop, of the Ouo Hundred and
Nincty-first Peunsylvania,) was appointed to
call our names at the gate each morning. We
wore closely guarded all the time, and each night
retnrned fo the stockade, 'We used to tell onr
guards (we had the same ones all the time)
that they need nob wateh us. as we would not
try to cseape; bul we were on the wateh for
chunces to do this all the time, of course. We
woere all the time posting our ¢omrades ingide,
too, a3 to the points where sentinels were
posted, the distance required to tunnel to the
railioad bank, location and direction of roads,
&e. We formed many plans of escape, one of
wihich was to overpower the suards and seize
the {rain when we were farthest from ths town
and run it as far as we could, and then make
our way to the Union lines. Ourleader in this

scheme was a Michigan man, named Clark, but |

for some rouson we mever were ready Lo ex-
ccate it.  We had an nuderstandinge with those
in the stockade that all who escaped from the
work-squads or the pen should rendezvons at a
corfam crossing about five miles west of Salis-
bary. Finally, on the 11th of February, 1563,
ve had gone farther than nsual for our load,
and in refuruing, in a doep eat some six miles
from Sulisbury, the foremost ear was thrown
from tha track by the ice formed on it, and the
friin men had to walk to town to got a jack-
serew to LT it on azain.  The wind was bitier
! oiueer of onr guard ordered all
hat to eiimb the bank, procure dry wood,
and build fires guickly. Iwasoneof the first to
reach the top, and was some distance in ad-
vance of the guard. In an iostant 1 saw my
chaaee. The ground bofore me was covered
with stunted pine brush, and as ene of the
guards cried. * You uns scatler out thar and
gii some dry brush,” I “seattered’ without
auy fucther ceremony. In fact, I quite forgot
to return with my load of “dry brush.” I ran,
s noarly a5 I conld guess, three miles, and
then eame ont of the woods suddenly into a
new cledaring, with a house just bevond it. 1
erewled into 8 brush pile, where I conld watch
house, and lay concenled there till dark.
W o woman uad several children, bat was
discovered by them. As soon as it was
fulrly dark 1 returned to the railvoad and went
1o the crossing bolorve spoken of to see if any
olhors had availed themseclves of this oppor-
tunity to escape, sud, to my surprise, found
Tideed, when all got in
wo mustered twenty-four men, most of whom,

1
s

the
I ik
T

v

| iowever, had got away from tho gavediggers'

syuwd and from the pen.
DANGER AHEAD,

By this time the meon was up and the night
We hastily consuited as {o the
wi of reashingonr Hues, Some favorad
going toward Wilmingion: others toward the
mouutaing. We believed that our men held the
mounlaius, and seme of us uryed that there

| in tihal direction, as the region woald be likely

To feel that she was loved zecain, after all
| these lonely years, was too much for Miss |

| SMLTe,

to be spursely seltied ; and finally that rotte
was adopled.  We were o march up the reil-
rosd, acivds o stream ealled Third Creek, in a
hady, and then go in = norlthwest divection to
the mountains. This creck was about thirteen
niles from Salisbury, and we woud haulers had
ntly erossed it and mever sww a gnard
we went boldly to ths bridee to
eross, when, to our consternation, some Hinoor

tii e, 50

ten rebels aroze, and we were called on to Lalt.
Our surprise was complete, bat we lhad neo
nolion of going back. Each muan scomed to aet
oxn tho o thounght. On the richt was a
fenoe, ing a large mcadow, which ex-
tended to the bank of the ereck, and over this
we went like frightened deer. Just then the

rate, Several of ourparty were hit at the first
fire, but how many I never knew. One man
an isiaelite from Now York, named Sadiec—

who was runniug next tome called out that he |

was shot in the knee and begged me to help
him off, but slthough he hsad a blaaket which
I had désigned sharing on this mareh, I wasted

»
OlL,

{ than a steam

cloudy weather by feeling of the trunks of
trees—which I now, for the first time, found to
have more inoss on their north than on the
south side—or by the hes of snow invaria-
bly left on the ne#th side of trees when all else
was melted.. Traly “ neecessity is the mother
of invention,” We ate all our cooked rations
on the next day after leaving the negro quar-
ters, and now had about & of meal, which
we ate raw. We would as far as we could,
then lie down on the frozen ground, “

fashion,” to keep warm ; when rested we wonld
cat a ha of meal each, and then resume
our journey, We ate nothing but this meal for
nine days, ink for a moment of five fam-
ished men subsistiug for nine days on a peck
of raw corn meal. We got into a mountainons
region in a few days, and then could travel by
day. One day, when our meal was almost
gone, we drew lots to see who should go to the
first house that we came npon, and try to obtain
some food. It fell on Pulmatier and myself.
We soon discovercd a small log house in a val-
ley, and approached it. We found nobedy at
home but a small dog, which made more noise
to the square inch than any beast 1 ever saw
before or since, We tried in vain to open the
doors, but were more fortunate at the smoke-
house, which we entored, and found a swill
tub, out of which we fished some scraps of
bread, and ate them with a keen relish ; we
also found a pile of frozen onions, and took
back & supply to our waiting comrades. We
also discovered some joints of meat fastened to
the wall by stout, hickery withers, which we
tried in vain to undo. While Palmatier was
searching for an ax, [ thought that perhaps it
would be policy to leave it alone, as if’ weshould
be recaptured the Rebs. mizht make this an
excuse for killing ns; so we returned with only
tho onions, The other boys cursed a little at
first, but were finally induced to view the mat-
ter as I did: se they devoured the onions
and we went our way, The samo day, I think,
we drew lols again, and it fell on Brannaan this
time to go to the next house., Some time after
dark we saw a light some distance ahead, and

we all went ap to within about 190 yards of. |

Prannan then went on alone.
PLEASURE.

the dwelling,

AN UNEXPECTED

He wasto goin, and ifit wasall right;, he wasto
come ont and eall us. We watclied thedoor,saw
him go in, and, afier what seemed to ns an age,
he came ont and gavoe the sigaal of safety. On
going to the house we found the family at
supper. The mea! eonsisted of dried string
beans, bear meat, broad, and rye coffee, and
when our turn eame wa cleared the table in
short order. We were pleased tofind that the
man of the house, whose naoye was Larkin
Green, was a s'anneh Unionist, and had * hid
oult” during most of the war, to avoid cen-
seription info the yebel army. It was o relfef
to find one of ourown kind in this way, But
our hoprs of findins a poriion of our army at

or near the main Blane Ridge were blasted, Mr.

|
I

Green inforined us that the nearest post was |

Knoxville, which was more than 00 miles off
But wo got mueh valuable information from
him, one item of which was that there were no
Jarge bodies of rebels in our'way—anly an oe-
casional eamp of home guards and prowling

bands of gnrrrillas.

their premises so minutely thut we had no
trouble in finding them. He piloted us to the
main Bige ] which we erossed at what is
called the Deep Gap. ‘The next morning we
passad  throush a fown crlled Boone
carly hour. and ia the strect we met a young
man in the unifirm of 4 rebs! major, who
halted us and onr business, We

+

demanded
told him we belonged to Lee's ariny, and were
going home to Greenvilleon furlongh. We had

dropped our usual caution by advice of Mr. | s ” : :
P PR ety 5 { eame from Missonri and was a kind of Method-

Green; who told us that if we putona bold front

ITe gave us names of ro- |
| liable Union men alang our route, and deseribed

at an |

and went throweh {his town as if we knew onr | had nson with Captain Montgomery’s scouts
\ - " e - o b

businoss, we wenld Aot be molested. Our story
did not satisfy the Jaajor, who eved us suspi-
eionsly as we hurrigd on, and we had hardly
left the town til we beard several horns blow-
ing behind usfand we imagined this was to
summon the ilitis in puarsuit.  Ouwr first
friend shead wasa ¥Mr. Havs, who lived threeo
miles off, and. you may depend on it that we
didn’t let the grass stow under our fiet till
his house was insight. He was at home with
another ran, hoth of whom had rifles and were
Just starting fer a hunt. We told our story
hnyriedly and asked IHays to hide ns. He
Inugled and said that we nced fear nothing
from those caitle at Boone.

THE UNDERGROUND RAILROAD,

We wero now fairlystarted on the underzround
railroad, of whieh I had read, when a child. in
one of Harriet Beecher Stowe's books, and while
we passed throtgh jany dangers and almost
hair-breadth escapee g the restof our teips we
found faithfol frigeds slong the way. Men, wo-
men anid chiic!r.ﬂ:‘h‘nuhl go with us sometimes a

whole night’s travel to ruide us around a camp |

of rebels or other place of danger. I neglected
to state at the right time that T had been
supplied with two boxes of matches by a Miss
Julia West, at Salisbury, but they were all
spoiled when I forded Third Creek. Onr party
contld always agree as to our route except
Pahunatier, who was what we might eall an
“off 0x.” He would frequently imagine that
we were going wrong, and would stop and
sweur that he would not go any further that
way. He would always keep ealling to us,
too, when quich was necessary ; and though we
offen tried to “lose” him, he refused to be
left, and would eome up to us pufling louder
agwiaill.  Eatvly on our tramp

| my fect weee frozen and were so sore T conld

no breath npor time, but remembering the |

palure, "went on. I have often iried to remem-
ow 1 zot over the fence aud ran throuch
the wmeadow, bat while I can see the whole
i cau't remember touching a rail or the
T 1-.'|‘ a3 "l.!' = 1 rid -,--‘! '1'-
ground aither, foe first thing 0 recall dis-
tinetly was a plange into the icy water of Third

Creek. It was nearly up to wmy neck as I

ber h

| waded through, and I erawled ap the bank on

the opposite side more dead than alive,
cold 1 was!

: How
1 came seross a large church-yard

| preseutly, and being certain, from the din back

; By the honevsockle tangles where the wator-lilies |

~ = = 1
| For life was like a story, holding neiilior sob nor

s the meadow, that none of the rebels intended
crossing the creek, Isat down ona grave Lo rest
aund reflect. One comirade joinad me hero. and
we held ashivering consnltation, the result of
which was that we decided to continue our
wareh, bul more at our leisure, Soon after, we
| wero joined by two others, and alter a little we
overtook another. Our eommand now con-
sisted of John Branman, of FPhiladelphia, Pa.;
Clark Stuart, Co, C, Twelfth regiment Maine
[ infantry ; Charles Palmatier, of a New York
regiwent: Anron Littlajohn, of an Ohio 1egi-
ment, and mysell, What became of the othiers
I nover kuew, We traveled as far as we could
| before daylight and fhén lay down in the
wouls rest. Alber resting and esting the
i‘ remuant of food we possessed we crept along
| through tho woods cautiously till we heard
two men chopping. Walting till they had guit
for the uight we went up to them and feund
them to bs negroes. We frankly toid them
' who we were and asked them for food, which
| they agreed 1o briug to us soon as they could
| £ %o the bouse and do their chores and re-
turn.

:.ﬂ

FRIENDS IN NEED,

They had a fire, and told us they would coma
atk about eight o'dlock, and told us to stay
the fire tll thoy came., Aflter they wers
me we thought they mizht betray us, 8o we
pled on more wood and retired to a sufc dis-
tagee to watch. After a time they eame
poored avound and whistied, bat we hald still
1 we

i

Were surs

28

" sell-preservation 8 the first law of | . . :
LS | would not permit any of us to stay with

[ above Knoxville, on the 10th day of March

hardly walk at times, and a large sors appeared
on my left Knee, to which my ragoed surments
would adhere. It pained me incessantly.

¥
LR

thoucht T econld hear the joint ereak like a
sty hinee, but I determined to hold out with
the best, and did so. Poor Littlejohn, who
had escapsd from Florence and been reeaptured
and confined at Salisbury, was weaker than
any of us, and we were forced to leave him, at
last, but at the homse of a Unionist in Fast
Tennessee. We feared that he would never
recover.  He was thorenghly unselfish and

Lim. I have heard that he pot weall and
finully reachied his home in Ohio, but do
not know positively. The others went on, but
it would be impossible for me to give
a connected marrative of our travels after we
left Mr, Hays, and it would not, perhaps, inter-
est the readers of THE TrRiBUNE. Suflice it to
gay that we reached the Unjon lines at Leper's
Milis, on the Nobehuckie River some miles
. ]
1565, The command there at that time was
General Gillem's brigade of infantry and the
Tenth Michigan cavalry, to whose colonel we
reported, Their eamp wias across the river from

| us, and we had to be fervied over in a dueg-out

two ut a time. They had & large pole erected,
and the stars and stripes were floating from the
top,

A SIGHT NEVER TO BE FORGOTTEN.

In the afternoon sunlight it seamed to me
that the flag was the most beautiful ohjoet
my eyes had ever beheld, and 1 think so yet.
Here we parted company; Palmatier and
Brannvan went to Knozville with a wazon
train, but Stuart and 1 preferred to go by the
river with a flat-boat load of corn. Woe started
at two o'clock next day. and before dark our
boat caught on a snng and held us fast, Onr
captain hailed the shore, and finally got a man
to bring us a canos, in which we transferred
ourselves to dry land.  Alter dark the captain
wanted two of his nogro crew to go back and
watch the boat, but they objected, and Stuart
and I went, Aficr ‘ail was quiet ashore, wo
concluded that * delays were dangerous,” un-
tivd the eanoe, and embarked on our own hook.
Wo had several adventures on the river, only
one of which I'shall rélate. We traveled all
the time, day and night, one of us guiding the

L eraft with a paddle, while the other slept in

and |

no white men wers with |

the bow. Oues, while T was steering and
Stuart was snoozing comfortably, and perhaps
dreaming of his far-off homae in Maine, I inad-
vertently ran oy outfit over a mill-dam, com-
pletely immerging Strart and myself, and los-
ing all our bazgase, wlich consisted of elothing
and blankets, furnizghed us by the boys of the

| Tenth Michigan cavalry, together with a tin

{ our breakfast,

our families, who hellaved us doad.

11l
t and then cume out. They-had bread ‘F
and mest for us und tld us if we wonld go
hope willh them they would =ive ns'more. As
it was suowing keavily by this time we agreed,
t il their qnarters, where we were
-§ sgmed .":\ the othar nesroes of the
v plantatien. Oud of £ho negroes s guurd on- |
| the road fo theéirmasiers honse a1l the time we |
| were theve, Aftor .e‘!i: 12 they proposed to hide |
§ 15 ia Ll bare unsil the next night, whea we |
{ conld preceed on our jowrney with maere pro-
‘l visiuns, I wish Lo £5y > thud 1 never knew |
{ & uegio whowould not do all in Lis power fo ;
i Bdp w Union zeldicr, The noxt night; soon
| nfies darls, we went on with a pillow-vass full

|of load and mesxt and another full of
| Taw lscat, whish we fully bolicved would
us throuch to God's country. Wae
agrecd to Liuvel caly ab night, excapt when it
was possilie to Keapin the wools, and that we
Ywould aveid svads aliogethier. From our

B 4
danit e

wiinessing ils wical cnre of puin he wonld | knowiedge of geozrophy we kunsw that wa
cheerfnily pay $100 for a Loitie of st Jacobs |

suould Jeep a northwest course, and this we
i did in clear weathor Ly the Norll Star, and in

| rotura I met Stuart, Brannan and Palmatier at |

| from either of them singe,

pail of milk and Waf of'lizht bread given us by
a charitable ludy "and Which we weresaving for
We contiived to get ashore
alive, snd went fo & Wouse, dried our cloihes,
and coutinusd éur journes.
day we reached Kuoxville, and reported to
General Tilsan, then commanding that depart-

iwrity, who furnished us with transportation
to Annapnlis, Maryland, fromn which place we
recei ved farlonghs s9d went home to surprise
On my

b |
Ak

Cany Distribution, vear Aldxundria, Virgzinia,
where we parted, and I bave not seen or heard
Should either of
Lhém see this, perhaps they will finish the story
of our escape and wrile o me.

Respectinliy, yours,

5iL.As W, Crocken,
_ Co.J, 6th Reg't, Pu. Reserves,

Darxvarox, Caxory Co,, Mo,

AtL.

rehels began fiving and shouting at a terrible | P0es, indeed, it was so bad that 1 actnally

JOHN BROWN OF OLD,

And the Last of His Work in Bleed-
ing Kansas.

To the Editor NaTroNAL TRIBUNE:

The articles relating te John Brown and his
war with pro-slavery border ruffians in Ka
that are mow going the rounds of the press,
call to the writer's mind many of the heroic
events of the time when Kansas was battling
for freedom, and citizens were cruelly assassi-
nated for standing by their principles and
opposing the great slave power that was then
crowding itstlf into Kansas. It was here thatthe
great civil war, which ended with the down-
fall of slavery, really began.

What I am about to write is simply a recital
of the facts that came under my own observa-
tion a quarter of a century ago, with frequent
quotations from my diary of that time.

I left Mantua, Portage county, Ohio, in April,
1856, bound for * Bleeding Kansas.” We took
with usa steamn sawmill, which was purchascd
in St. Louis, Mo., shipped by river to Kansas

Jity, and then hauled overland about eighty-
five miles south of west from Kansas City, toa
point on the Osage River, in Bourbon county,
and about ten miles north from Fort Scott, the
then hof-bed of the pro-slavery party, where
our company stuck their stakes and purchased
some timber claims on the Osage bottoms that
had already been taken up by pro-siavery par-
ties who wanted to go back to the ¢
They caid it was getting too hot for them.

Captain Montgomery and his company of
Jayv-hawkers were then scouting all through
that part of the Territory looking to the in-
terest of the Free-State men and carrying ter-
ror into the ranks of the border raffians. We

| put up our miil, surveyed and laid out a town-

site and named it “ Lebanon,” and we all went
to work in good earnest, intinding to mind our
own business and not take part in the bitter
quarrel going on between what we then
thougzht to be the.hot-heads or the extremists

| of the two parties,

But we soon saw that it was not a few ig-
norant ruflians from the South and a few law-
less men from the North that were creating all

this trouble and bicodshed, but a great power |

at Washington, with the vast machivery of the

Kapsas a slave State.
ment of the North had declared that slavery
should never have a foot-hold in Kausus, but
shonld be coufined to the States where it actn-
ally existed, and as at this time the pro-slavery
men, under the protection of the flag, the
President and the party in power, were pour-

ing their forées into the Territorv: so came | ! -
z 5 oA [ nation, and that probably the border ruffisns

the hard-headed men of anti-slavery sentiment
down from the North to ocenpy the land, and
hold it, too, even if fghting had to be done,
There was npo ncutral ground. It was * pro-
slavery or anti-slavery;” “free Kansas or
sinve Kanzas.”

Southern Kansas was now to suffer as North-
ern Kansas did in '35 and 56, when Governor
Geary had to leave the Territory to save his
life. At this time, however, the Free-State cle-
moent had grown in pluck and ouinnmbered
their opponents in that part of the Territory,
many of whom had gone back to the States,
whiie others had come to Southera Kansas.

THE OPENING OF HOSTILITIES,

The first resort to force oceurred on the night |

of December 15th, 1857, when the house of a

Free-State man, by the name of Rice, who | hearing of the cnrsed institution.

ist exhorter—an inoffensive sort of man—who

was surrounded by the pro-slavery men, and
e was told that he muss leave. Some shots
were fired, and old man Rire reccived a
slight wound. On hesaring of the atfair, the
Free-State men raillied and declured that if
Rice was not permitted to live in peace and ex-

i press his sentiments—which was all they

i

On the second |

asked—they would have to resort to a little
biood-letting. The incident opened the eyes
of our little settlement of Free-State men. We
supposed that we had tho same rights in Kan-
sas that we had in Ohio, and we determined to
stand by old mwan Rice. I quote from my
diary:

Dee. 16th.—Fine morning, but a little cool. The
Missouri border rufiiansand Captain Montgomery's
scotls had a fight lnst night near the State line, on
the Osage; seven men reported killed,

Dee, 17th.—Two hundred and fifey United States
troops from Fort Scott are on the Osage looking
for Captain Montgomery's scouts.  As they passed
thraugh Lebanon & sergeant sang out ;

“eeen anvibing of Capdain Moptgomery and his
men? "

* No,” was the answer,
with them *™

“Want to ‘chaw 'em up.' "

“Why don't you ‘chaw up’ those border ruffians

*What do you want

who shot snd triesd to drive old man Rice from his |

home and out of the Territory just because he was
an anti-slavery man?”’

" Oh. we want nothing to do with them,"” waa
the reply. “What we are afler, just now, is ¢ld
Montgomery and his jny-hawkers.”

No one had seen thews, although they had passed
through town not more than haif an hour before.

The reader will see presently that it was not
such an ecasy matter after all for the Unitod
Stutes troops to “chaw np™ Captain Mont-
gomery and his scouts. The question occurred

fo us at the time, why was it that the Govern- |

ment at Washington was using its strong arm
to hunt down and drive out of Kansas the anti-
slavery party, and at the same time protect
and 2ssist the pro-slavery party ?

If my memory serves me right, Jefferson
Davis was then Secretary of War, and it was
he who ordersd the United States troops to
hunt down and disperse Captain Montgzomery
and his scouts, let it cost what it might in
treasure and blood. I wish to say right here
that the Government was very eareful to send
noue but Southern troops to Kansas; that is,
men of pro-slavery principles, or troops that
were recruited in the Southern States, It was
then reported that there was not a single
Northern-born soldier stationéd at Fort Scott.

The balance of the winter passed away with-
out any farther fighting. Tho soldiers went

their “ hog and hominy,” probably not very
well satisfied, for they had lost a few of their
men and accomplished nothing. Here is an-
other extract from my diary:

Mareh $th, 1558, —First eiection ever held in Leb-
anen; elected township officers; made arrange-
ments for a summer term of school, free and open
to all; hired a teacher, rented an unoccupied log
house, put in some benches and desks,

It made rather a cozy-looking room, and a
very comfortable place in which to teach the
young idea how to shoot. A genuine Connecti-
cut Yankee, by the name of Jackson, was the
teacher, and if there ever was a Yankee that
could make “ wooden nutmegs and bass-wood
hams,” 1 think it must have been Jackson,

MORE TROUBLE BREWING.

The weather had now become warm, and we
began to hear of trouble brewing down near
the State line. I quote from my diary :

April 1st.—Two men killed a few miles down the
Osnge from here; this time it was the pro-slavery
men that went down. Rumors had it that Captain
Montgomery’s scouts were at it again—paying offf
some old seores,

April 3d,—Great excitement all along the Osage;
about one hundred of the anti-slavery settlors came
into Lebanon—imen, women, and children; a few
went North toa settlement on Elk Creck. Mis-
sourians, two hundred and fifty strong, reported in
camip near the State line well armed, and full of
fight, and threatening to make a clean sweep of the
Free-Stite men on the Osage River,

We hastily organized a rifle company, elected
officers, foriifled tho town as best we could,
corraled the wagons of the settlers that came
into town for better defence, run bullets,
sent out scouting parties, and made arrange-
ments for a regular siege. That night I went
on guard. .The password was “ Washington,”
We were determined to have a patriotic and
“fighting password,” whether there was any
fight in us ornot. It was the first guard duty
I bad ever performed. About midnight two
of the scouts sent out the afterncon before re-
turuned, They were halted by the guard and
ordered to advance and give the countersign.

jut they did not have the password, the
officer of the day having failed to give it to
them before they went out. There was a good
decal of palavering before they were admitted,
and it arbused the whole camp and set the
dogs to barking and babies to erying. They
had brought good news, however, Montgom-
¢ry’'s scouts were wailching the pro-slavery®
encampment down ncar the State line and
were ready to give them a warm reception
whenever they broke eamp to mareh on the
settlers. The news mados all hands feel better.
The camp quicted down, the two zcouts
received their mtions and many thanks, gnd
thus the night wore away. A funny ivcident

happered that night, Onc of the guards de-
clarcd thal Le saw » mun crawling on his
hands and knees through the brush near his
beat and ordered him to halt, but he paid no
attention to the order. Thereupon the guard
firsd and the man disappeared with a *‘yelp.” |

Soon afterwards a large dog that belonged to
one of the setilers ecame into camp with a bul-
let hole through his under jaw. The laugh
was on the guard, and he was detailed to kill
the dog. During the next tem day’s the air
was full of flying rumors of invasions from
Missouri, attacks on Barnsville, killing of Free-
State men, collisions with the sheriff of Boar-
bon county, and other “hogus” authorities.
But after a while the Missourians broke camp
and went back to the State, the Free-State set-
tlers removed to their homes again, and the bit-
ter feeling seemed to quiet down for a while.
But the hot-bed of pro-slavery was then at
Fort Scott, where the Secretary of War kept
four or five companies of United States troops
stationed to protect the “bogns” court then
held there, but ostensibly to overaws the anti-
slavery men, who were then fast filling up
this part of the Territory, intent upon keep-
ing slave labor out and occupying its rich
soil themselves.
CAPTAIN MONTGOMERY'S BLOODY WORK.

At this time there was a Missourian by the
name of Sylvester Hoag, living on the Osage, a
quiet, peaceable sort of a man, who seemed to
be well liked by his neighbors. He ewned a
few slaves and had kept them in Kansas an-
molested for more than three years. Captain
Montgomery called on him and told him that
he must eitner leave the Territory or send his
slaves back to Missouri; that the soil of Kan-
sas was for free men, and he gave him just
twenty-four hours to get his slaves out of the
Territory. Mr. Hoag would net leave, or, as
he termed it, he did not “seare worth a cent.”
He got afew of his pro-slavery neighbors to
assist him, fortified his house, and awnited the
resulf. The next night Captain Montgomery
and his scouts stormed the fortifications,
wounded Mr. Hoag, and killed one of his men.
Hoag then surrendersed and promised, if let
alone, to leave the Territory and go back to the
State. He left that night, taking his slaves
with him.

Many of the Free-State men did not approve
of this bloody work of Captain Montgomery,
and they issned a call for a publie mass-mest-
ing to protest against the employment of such
harsh methods of (reeing Kansas from slavery.
The majority were in favor of waiting until
Congress should see fit to receive Kansas into
the Union with a Free-State constitution that
would bar out slavery forever, although others
more hot-headed were in favor of not letting
the cursed institution get a foot-hold under
any circumstances whatever. The day of the

. » x . ' AS-1 st
Govermment at its buck, intent on making | MASS-meeting great crowds of people came

The anti-slavery ele- |

flocking into Lebanon. Some eame from the
headwaters of the Osage, a distance of more
than thirty miles, and nearly all the Free-
State wmen in Bourbon county, with their fam-
iliss, were there. The convention passed a
resolution strongly eondemning Captain Mont-
gomery's course, and deeclared that it was
keeping the setilers in constant fear of assassi-

waould retaliate on innocent setitlers. All were
well satisfied that more killing would be done
on aceount of Hong's treatment. Captain Mont-
gomery himsclf was present. He was then
about fifty vears old. a long, paunt, lean, fiery-
leoking man. He was » Southerner by birth,
avd had eoarse, black hair. His small, black
eyes, peering out from noder long, black and
bushy eye-brows, carried terror to the hearts of
the border ruifians.

Dy mnvitation he addressed the convention.
He said that he was a Southerner by birth:
that be had lived the greater part of his life
among slave owners and slave drivers, and
knew something of slavervy's horrors: that he
hud come to Kansas with his family to make a
home among {ree men and get ont of sight and
But now
the power of the Government, backed up by
the dominant party, was being exerted to foree
slavery on free Kansas, where a large majority
of the actual settlers were bitterly opposad to
it. It was slavery that had burned Lawrenes,
sacked Osawatomie, and massacreed fifteen
Free-State men on the Maria de Cygnes. It
was not the real settlers of Kansas that were
causing all this trouble and bleod-shed, but a
gang of rufiians who lived in Missouri, and just
as-often as they brought their slaves into Kan-
sas he for one was determined to put them oat,
* peaceably if he could, and foreibly if he must.”
The meating broke up with not the best of feal-
ing prevailing. [ quote again from my diary:

June 1st —More killing going on over on the
Marmaton; rumors that three Free-State men who
recently came from CGhio bhad been murdered by
the border ruflians for expressing their anti-slavery
sentiments, and the Free-Swate settlers have sent
over to the Osage for more help.

AN ENCOUNTER WITH THE REGULARS.

Captain Montgzomery and his scouting party
were soon off for the seat of war, fully deter-
mined to revenge the cowardly assassination
of their friends. The *“bogus™ sheriff at Fort
Scott heard of their approach, and determined
upon their arrest, He called apon the com-
mander of the fort for assistance. Of course
the commander was willing to assist him, “just
for the fun of the thing, if nothing else.” As I
have already said, they wanted to “chaw 'em
up.”! One hundred and fifty United States
dragoons, under tho eonmand of a major, was
handed over to the “bogus™ sheriff, with in-
stractions to assist him in muking the arrest.
Captain Montgomery and some twenty-five of
his men were then camped on the Marmaton
River bottoms, some five miles above Fort Scott.
The drageons soon came up with them and
charged their camp. A running fight ensued.
Montgomery's men retreated into the heavy
timber and, dismounting, took to the Indian
style of warfare. shooting and fallin® back from
one tree to another nntil they had put three of
thedragoons* hors de combat,” mmongz thein one
lientenant. The dragocus then withdrew and
returned to Fort Scott, probably satisfied that
it was not so easy after all to “chaw up” Cap-
tain Montgomery's men. It was admitted at
Fort Scott that the troops had gained no new
laurels in this battle.

The Free-State men, however, blamed Cap-
tain Montgomery for sllowing his men to come
in eontact with the United States troops, and
considered it & rather serious matter. Romors
were now rife that Bourbon county would be

| put under ““ martial law,” and that the settiers

% e e : | would have a taste of military rule—the very
into their winfer quarters at Fort Scott, and |

| the border ruflians settled back in Missonyi to

thing they already had too much of I quote
again from my diary:
June 12, 1858 —Governor Denver and Colonel

James Lane come down to Lebanon and addressad |

a mass-meeting, pourirg oil on the troubled waters
and guieting the fears of the settlers,

The next day they went on to Fort Scott
and had a “biz” talk with the pro-slavery
authorities there. It was generally believed
that the governor's visit wonld result in good,
and it did for a time. The “bogus" court at
Fort Scott agreed to guash all the old indiet-
ments agninst the Free-State men and let “ by-
gones be by-gones.” Emigranis from the
Northern States were now coming into Kansas
in great numbers, Bourbou county getting her
full share. In fact, we already had a large
majority in the couunty, and baut for the bogus
authorities at Fort Scott, who were upheld and
protected by the Administration at Washing-
ton and the invasions of the Missourians, Bour-
bon county would have been as orderly and
prosperous as any in the Territory.

JOHN BROWN ON THE OSAGE.

When I began this narrative it was my in-
tention to tell what I saw and knew of Captain
John Brown and his work in Southern Kansas.
But in order to give the reader a clearer idea
of how the Free-State men were then treated
in the southern part of the Territory by the
party then in power, and the ecanses that

brought John Brown from the Pottawatomie |

to the Osage, and his invasion of Missouri and
kidnapping of siaves, the writer had to go back
to the spring of 1557 and tell how the border ruf-
fians sud Captain Montgomery had been war-
ring oil each other for mofe than a yearand a
half, keeping the settlers continnally excited
and in great daunger of losing their lives. I
quote from my diary again:

December 17, 1858.—The bitter feeling still runs
high on both sides, and the execitement s up to the
boiling pitch again. Yesterday Captain Montgom-
ery and his seouts “swooped ™ down on Fort Scott
and took the town by surprise, broke open the jail,
and liberated one of their own men, who was then
in jail for daring to stand by his principles. H—
is out for noon again. Look out for more blood
and thunder; for Old John Erown is now on the
Osage, and that means fight.

The first time I ever saw John Brown was a
few days after Montgomery bad sacked Fort
Scott. With a few of his men he came to
Lebanon—no one knew what for. He talked
a great deal about the trouble the Free-State
men were then having with'the Missourians.

On learning that we were from Portage
county, Ohio, he cilled on us, and said that he
used to live in Portage county, and knew a
great many good people there. That made us
friends at once, and my brother invited him to
remain over night. e accepted the invita-
tion, and I shall never forget that evening as
lonz as I live. Weo had a delightful visit, and
talked over Ohio matters., It really seemed
lite meeting an old friend and neighbor. 1
gdmired the man very much. The general
cast of Lis features gave one an impression of
goudness and manlinesss The forchead was

|
|

! siege,

full and prominent. He was rather stoutly
built, and wore a full gray beard that gave him
a digunified look. In fact, he was rather a flae-
looking old gentleman—a man that one would
take to be a weil-to-do and well-posted old
farmer who had the canse of Kansas at heart
He talked a good deal about the trentment thas
slaves received and how the country was thea
suffering from the cursed ivstitation, and de-
clared that the day was not ir distant when
every slave in the United States wounld he »
free man, and the Abolition party in a fow
years would control our Government.
course we didn’t believe all of that, and gave
the old man to uaderstand that we were nol
“Abolitionists,” but Republicans. The old
man's eyes twinkled as he said: “Y
men, do you know what an “Abolitionist™ is
I have in my pocket a full definition of the
word, taken from a Southern standpoint’™

THE SOUTHERN IDEA OF AN ABOLITIONIST.

He then pulled from his vest pocket 3 scrap
of paper. It was & elipping from some South-
ern newspaper, and it gave the definition of
the term by telling what constituted an
Abolitionist. I well remember & of i%,
which was as follows: “An ‘ Abolitionist' is
any man who does not love slavery for its own
sake as a divine institution:; who does nok
worship it and desire to see it extended and
perpetuated over the whole earth, He whe
does not love slavery with this love is an Aboli-
tionist.” The above definition was an aye-
opener to me. Of course we had no saeh love
for slavery. and, according to the above defini-
tion, we were not Republicans but Abolitionists,

The chambers of my brother's honse, whers
I was then boarding, was all in one apartmen
eontaining three beds. Upon car retiring
was somewhat surprised to see John Brown
kneel at his bedside and pray alond
There were six persons in the room at the
time. He asked God te watch over and pro-
tect the Free-State settiers of Kansas, and
especially to protect them from the pro-slavery~
border ruffian hordes from Missouri. He prayed
that God weuld open the eves of the Nationm
that the people might zes the great crime of
slavery, and wound up by imploring Him to
strike the shackles from the millions of slaves
and make them free men and women forever.
We had never hefore even thousht that John
Brown was a praying man, and [ then counld
hardly see how he conld deliver such s power-
ful prayer and be ready the next minute te
fight the pro-siavery party. Baut I learned
daring our civil war that “ praying men make
the best fighting men.” Some were a littla
inclined to seoff at his praying that night. and
seemed to think that he w ntting it all on
for eifect, but I have not ¢ ast doubt bad
that he considered himself an instrument im
the hands of God to free the slaves, and, in-
direetly, that proved to be the case. The nex$
morning, soon after breakfast, he left Lebanon
as quietly as he came. No one seemed to know
what had brought him there, or whers he was
going, but it was generally thonsht that there
* was something in the wind,” and sure #ugh
there was. I again quote from my diary :

Dee. 20, 1338, —Last night John Brown went ovep
into Missouri, near the [ine, on the Osage, aned kid-
napped six sinves, and is now ruuning them North
" by the underground railroad.” A large party of
Missourians are in hot pursuis, while & great many
are guthering just over the line and near Burnes-
ville, with loud threats that if the slaves sre nof
returned they will burn every Free-State man's
honse on the Osage.  Great excitement among the
settlers. Some are flecing North, while others are
coming into Lebanon.

Something had to be done, and that quickly:
Conriers were sent out in all directions to call
the Osage rifle company together. Messengers
were sent down the river to Bamnesville te
watch the enemy, while ethers went north te
the Pottawattomie to interernt John Brown and
ask him to refurn and fight his own hattles. At
that time the Osage rifle company numbered
about sixty men, all mounted. Om the 22d
of December we moved down the river abont
eight miles and went into camp. We detailed
guards, sent opt seonting parties in all diree-
tions, told stories, fought mosquitoes, and
rested on our srmsa. At that time the New
York Tribune had a kid-gloved reportes
in that section, and he was with us. He
was a jolly, good little fellow by the name
of Williamm P. Tomlinson, and was always
on hand for the Iatest news FHe rode
a small mustang pony, and in evossing the
Osage river the pony swam from uuder ita
rider, and if assistance had not been near sf
band the Tribune would huve had no report of
that expedition. It was said daring the civil
war that reporters never got kilied, althouzh
they were constantly in the most dangerous
part of the field. I then thought that it was
no easy matter to drown one. If be should
chance upon these lines he will remember me
as the boy who haaled him out of the river,
and ¥ should be pleased to hear from him
through the eolumus of THE NATioNaL Tris.
UNE or persanally.

WAITING FOR SOMETHING TO TURN ©UP.

We remained in camp all day waiting fox
something to turn up. About dark an anti-
slavery man by the name of Rawlon, whe
lived a short distance from onr camp, cane im
and reporied seeing a body of men sowme five
miies below and near the mouth of Elk Creck.
Soon after, one of our scouts reported sighting
a body of men erossing the praivie and making
in the dircction of Elk Creck. Whether they
wers a band of Missourians, whe had followed
John Brown north, sod had given up the
chase and were now returting, or John Brown
coming back to protect the “seitlers, no one
could tell. About ten o’clock the meoon rmse
and we then rsumed our march. Afier cross-
ing Elk Creck, sear midnight, we were halted
by the challenge, “ Who comes thers?™ To
this fnot knowing whether they were friend
or foe) we amswered, “jay-bawkers!"™ The
response that came back was *“ John Brown!"
A few men were visible about one hundzed
yards away, and they proved to be John Brown's
pickets. They requested us to go down to Uisir
camp, which was about one mile belfow. and a8
or near the month of Elk Creek. We huarvied
on rapidly and soon reached their camp.
Captain Brown had a compsny of men thag
had leng been with him. Among them wers
his three souns, viz., Oliver, Watson snd Owen
Brown, and a son-in-law by the nsmme of
Thoumipson.

The old man zave us an aceount of his visit to
Missouri, and how they had run off the slaves
aud secreted them over on the Pottaw “wwsiey
where our messenger bad overtook him and
reported the grest exeitement on the Osage
He expressed his readiness to fight the bonler

1 ratflans if they should molest the settlers, or

if fighting was what they wanted. The nexs
morning a counecil of war was held and it was
decided that our company should return te
their- homes, and that Captain Brown aa<d his
company should wateh the border. That day
he moved on down to Burnesville, near the
State line, and went into camp.  He bailg fort
fications and made arrangements for a recular
Our own eompany returmed to Lebanon,
quieted the fears of the settiers, kept & sharp
lookout and slept on our arms, for we were
liable to bo called out at any time. During
the next few days the air was full of flying ru-
mors of invasions from Misswouri, atiuwcks on
Barnesville and collisions with the berdoer ruft
fians; but in about three weeks the exeltoment
quieted down again—the Missourians !t the
border and went to their homes, and John
Brown and his company went back to she Pot-
tawatomie. The Free-Stute men alio seturned
to their homes and peace cuece more reizned
over Bourbon county. That was the last time
that I ever saw John Brown, and litthe &5d I
then think that in less than three vears [ wenld
be marching with & great armoy of United States
soldiers and singing : " John Brown's bady ligs
moldering in the grave, as wo go marching on.™

That winter John Brown assisted those six
slaves to got to Canads. After Xeeping them
secreted for & while on the Pottawals mie he
yan thom up into Nebraskas and from thers
across [owa, and then by uadersromnd railraad
throus i [Hinofsuntil he reac hed Chica o, where
he made 4 short stop, and finally landed t¥em
safe in Cannds. Om his return from Canade
he stopped over in Ohio to visit friends and
consult with the Abelitionists of the Western
Reserve. It was at this time, in the wiuler of
1558, that he mude that memeruble speech te
the Abolitionists in Cleveland, Uhio; telling
them of his work in Kansas and of the run-
ning off of the six slaves and of their safe arvival
in Canada; the treatment Free-State men in
Kansas received from the Administration a$
Washington, and their zreat endurance and
pluck in keeping slavery eat of the Territory.
That was the last of “Old Ossawatomis
Brown's"” work in Kansas,

Col. C. H. Bax.
MaxtUs, Onro, Feb. 7, 1583,

In the cureof severs couchs, weak lungs,
spitting of blood, and the early stages of Com
sumption, Dr. Pierco's “Golden Mediesl Dis-




